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school; but if her friend were late, she turned the
bronze ring up and went on. Then Kazia could
be in no doubt whether she had passed.
"Come to tea this afternoon/3 called Kazia's
mother; "there'll be your favourite iced choco-
late."
"Of course you're coming to tea," said Kazia.
"Oh! Aren't we late? Come on!"
So the two hurried along the narrow street and
through the park, neither of them conscious of the
difference everyone else could see in them. Kazia
was so well dressed, so obviously the petted
daughter of two devoted parents, while Many a
was a little left to herself, a little shabby.
It was a long way to school and they had
plenty of time for chatter, time too to play certain
games. In the wet weather they made a point of
trailing their goloshes through the deepest parts
of the puddles; in the dry, they played the
"green" game,
"Do come to the shops and buy a new exercise
book," said Manya. "I have seen some awfully
jolly ones with green covers that will . . ."
But Kazia wasn't caught. At the word green
and before Manya could finish her sentence she
handed her a piece of green velvet she was keep-
ing ready for the purpose in her pocket. She
escaped a forfeit and for the moment nothing
more followed. Manya seemed to have given up
the game. She began talking about their last
history lesson in which the professor had gone out
of his way to tell them that Poland was a mere